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Edna L. Banks, ’35
11 was an unselfish passion that caused
Julius Rosenwald to dedicate Ids life and
financial means to the “betterment of man¬
kind”, truly a noble act comine; from a big
soul, broad in interests and attitudes.
In the passing of Julius Rosenwald we
as Negroes have lost indeed a great friend,
one who came in our hour of direst need,
inspiring us by his liberal contributions
with assets of over $20,000,000 to the estab¬
lishment and development of our various
educational institutions. One can readily see
the true friendship in Ids generous nature, a
friendship which has given the impulse for
many of our youthful aspirations. He was
an idealistic philanthropist confining him¬
self primarily to the education of the masses
in things fundamental, thereby enabling youth
to begin life with interest and to make of
it what their opportunities permit.
The total of his 1 enefact ions exceeds
$40,000,000. The sum of $21.50H.030 has
been tabulated from incomplete records since
the beginning of the century. Through an
endowment of 200,000 shares of Sears. Roe¬
buck stock worth $20,000,000, he created the
Rosenwald Foundation. With him, philan¬
thropy was a business. Originality and
clear ideas guided him in the use of his
wealth for the good of mankind. He stipu¬
lated that by the end of twenty-five years
the last endowment be fully disbursed.
Each of the 5,000 Rosenwald Schools
received one-third or one-fourth of their en¬
dowment, the remainder must be supplied
by the beneficiaries of the schools and tax¬
payers, that their interests may be main¬
tained.
Julius Rosenwald was born in Springfield,
Illinois, August 12, 1802. He founded his
fortune in the clothing business. At a very
early age he was a clothier’s clerk, an owner
of a Fifth Avenue shop in New York City
at the age of twenty-one, and a manufact¬
urer in Chicago at the age of twenty-three.
His work was conscientious, his progress
steady. In 1805 he bought a half interest
in the company through whose success he
realized his greatest desire, which was to
combat racial and religious intolerance and
to educate and rehabilitate the poor and
needy of many lands. A man of far-reach¬
ing humanitarian activities, he was an out¬
standing citizen, and patriot, and a patron
of arts.
Ours has been a rough and difficult climb¬
ing where even the thorns have been thrust
in our paths that they might pierce our
feet, leaving our blood in the dust. As we
have climbed the rough and precarious as¬
cents of modern civilization, we have felt
the sustaining hand of those like Mr. Rosen¬
wald who have encouraged us, ever point¬
ing us onward. Advance and grow as wo
may, our thanks and our thoughts go back
to those who have our interests at heart and
who encourage our earnest efforts to help
America maintain her position in education.
Spelman students recall Mr. Rosenwald’s
visit to Spelman during the year 1!>23. and
his personal contributions to our endowment
fund. Within recent years six Spelman stu¬
dents and faculty members have received
Rosenwald fellowships. 111- modesty, friend
liness and warmth of feeling, unusual in
one of so great wealth, have been instilled
within our hearts. His dealings portrayed
his staunchness of character and humani-
tarianism. He often minimized his own busi¬
ness sagacity by saying that it was only luck.
On January 0th, a great man passed on,
a true philosophic heart beats no more. In
the shadow a glow is still seen. The fruits
of his glorious work must live and produce
the good that grows into greater good. 11 i-
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A New Page
Look at the clean bright leaf that the
New Year has brought you, on which you
may write a record of your life in 1932
What does it look like? Is it clean on both
sides or is it the other side of last year's
sheet? Is it an unattached sheet or is it
one in a book? Is it removable like sheets
from a loose leaf note book or is it bound
fast in a book that contains only one story?
Does this page represent a mechanical or
a logical division in your life?
Is there any error in saying your new
page is in the same book if not the other
side of last year’s page? Nature has a fond¬
ness for continuity, you know. She likes to
have a new thing grow gradually out of
something older. Your experience in the new
year is linked with that of last year. The
leaves of the book cannot be taken out. It
is not a loose leaf book. Each page remains,
each line and each word, and even each
mistake. The story continues from page to
page.
If this be true, it seems that a year is
just a division in our lives imposed on us
by some exterior force? Is it merely a me¬
chanical division? Is there no chance to
begin anew at the New Year?
It is safe to say that there may or may
not be any real division in one’s life at the
New Year. In private lives much is left to
the individuals to say whether the year shall
mark any important division in their be¬
havior, their way of life. In politics, in
governments, legal measures often go in ef¬
fect at the New Year. The New Year
1863 belonged in the list of years that
have been real divisions. It marked the be¬
ginning o!' freedom for three million Negro
slaves in the United States.
A new calendar year, a new scholastic
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year, or a new semester, has something about
it that makes one want to make it the be¬
ginning <T a new and different era in one’s
life. We post our good intentions on the
wall, over our beds. Wo make silent resolves.
We mean to study more effectively, to be
kinder and more punctual. Of course, any
day would have been a good day to begin,
but there is something appealing about a
New Year. Its new page invites you to
renew your life record with fresh courage.
As you think back in history, you may
recall the self-imposed bodily sufferings that
certain religious people endured. They
were executing in their lives what seems to
he an unalterable law of nature, that good
often comes out of discipline. The greatest
joy may follow only after a deep sorrow.
Now-a-days we recognize this truth, but we
do not seek to inflict hardships upon our¬
selves. We see the fallacy in the thinking
of the ascetics. We find enough suffering
ready-made for us in the course of our
lives. . . . Thus I mused.
Then semester “exams” approached. I
noticed the worry and anxiety that they
brought to the students. Teachers too ex¬
perience discomfort, even beforehand—to
say nothing of their discoveries afterward
concerning some students. ... I tried to
reconcile these observations with the
thoughts about our seeing the fallacy in self-
imposed misery—self-imposed because it is
in the power of teachers and students to
abolish it.
Then came this thought, the incarnation
of weakness: “Students will not study with¬
out them”. Is the kind of studying that
students do for “exams” the kind of study¬
ing desired? Does the good that comes of
it surpass or equal the cost in anxiety? Is
it really worth it?
Will the students who come after us,
having found better methods of getting a
general review, think we are ascetics?
Those students who studied Economics
with Professor Clark Warburton last year
will be interested in knowing that he is at
present in Washington, D. C., engaged in
editing some banking studies for the Fed¬
eral Reserve Board in preparation for con¬
gressional action on the revision of present
banking laws.
Girls in Morehouse Halls
Await New Year
Johnn.ie Hollis, ’32
The girls in Morehouse Norlh and South
residence halls spent a very happy and en¬
thusiastic half hour, Thursday night, from
11:45 to 12:15, in the reception room in
Morehouse South as they watched the old
year out and the new one come in. Prayers
were offered and songs which were best
suitable for the occasion were sung. As the
New Year was coming in, there was an in¬
expressible feeling of inspiration prevailing
as sentences of determination, encourage¬
ment, and gratitude were given. No one
could resist being moved by that serene and
rapturous atmosphere.
Lecture by Dr. Lewis Browne
Mamie Alice Hynes, ’33
Dr. Lewis Browne, author of This Be¬
lieving World, lecturer, artist, and humani¬
tarian, known both in America and loreign
countries for his work in these liehls, made
a convincing speech to a full audience oi
Spelman, Morehouse, and Atlanta 1 diver¬
sity students, on Monday afternoon at 4:30,
in Howe Memorial Hall, in which he pro¬
posed that a war against ignorance, pitched
by the educated minority, is the only solu¬
tion for the problem of the conquest of
fear from which the world still suffers.
All fear comes from misapprehension or
ignorance, the speaker said. In primitive
times, for example, man feared the wind
because he had no logical explanation tor
its existence as a natural force, not know¬
ing that it is caused by unequal atmospheric
pressure. He merely heard a sound and at¬
tributed this sound to some unseen spirit.
The sound of the wind to modern man is
trivial—he has acquired a knowledge of its
causes. Similarly primitive man’s fear of
a rising stream was banished with the intro¬
duction of theories explaining the sources of
all streams. Plagues are no longer wished off
by prayer. Germs and parasites have been
discovered as the causes of many diseases
and man has learned to destroy them. The
plague of malaria is a well-known example.
In the same manner, Mr. Browne said, all
the perplexities and fears of our so-called
civilization may be eliminated if ignorance of
these situations he wiped out. He further
stated concerning the superstitious person
that the more he is influenced by belief in
magic, which works only by coincidence, and
the more he waits for miracles to happen
instead of creating them, the more primitive
this man is. On the other hand, the less these
elements are found in a man the nearer he
is to what we call culture.
In conclusion, the speaker reminded his
audience that the world, after all, is a very
small sphere and that vertical divisions of
race, creed or color must give place to hori¬
zontal divisions of ignorance and culture
which must be approached by battle after
battle against ignorance by men of cul¬
ture—college people leading. We must not
expect a moratorium in education.
As an author, Dr. Browne stands among
the brilliant young writers of the time. Some
of his books are Stranger Than Fiction, This
Believing World, That Man Heine, The
Graphic, All Things Are Possible, The Ad¬
ventures of Ancient Israel, The Final Stanza,
and Why Are Jews Like That?
The Christmas Vacation
Ercell Powell, ’33
There was great rejoicing when it was
announced that the Christmas and New Year
had been merged, making a ten-dav vaca¬
tion period. This interval from December
24th to .January 4th held delightful experi¬
ences for everyone. Many remained here in
the hub of the wheel grinding out festivities,
many others moved along the spokes to vari¬
ous parts of the country. Some went South
(Continued on Page 5)
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Langston Hughes' Visit
Marion’ Bohler, '34
Langston Hughes, one of our well-known
Negro poets, was a welcome visitor on Spel-
man and Morehouse campuses during I)e-
eember 16-18. All of the students and
friends who saw him were quickly attracted
to him by his winning personality, and, be¬
cause of his frank and cordial manner. All
of his readings were attended by poetry
lovers who were filled brim-full of enthus¬
iasm, and were too hungry for such a lite¬
rary treat to refrain from asking the poet
to read additional numbers after every pro¬
gram was finished. The audience seemed
not to be interested in Mr. Hughes’ poetry
alone, but also in many other things that
he had to tell or explain.
When the poet made his first appearance
in Howe Chapel at a Spelman assembly on
Wednesday morning, he was greeted by a
large number of college people who were
anxious to hear the striking and clever
verses read by their own author. When the
“Jazz Poet” began to read Negro Dancers,
the whole audience seemed to sway to the
attractive rhythm of the poem. At the end
of the selection there was a hearty clap of
applause, and these claps of applause con¬
tinued to follow each reading until the poet
retired from the platform. Another attrac¬
tive feature of the program was an exhibi¬
tion of native musical instruments, in which
Mr. Hughes beat a tatoo on an African drum
to a very pleasing rhythm. He also made
some interesting demonstrations with several
other rhythmical instruments of African
origin.
At Sale Hall, Morehouse campus, Mr.
Hughes reviewed in a very vivid manner
some of the experiences of his life that have
had the greatest influence on Ins work, and
lie gave several readings that were very
much in keeping with his own character
sketch. Mr. Hughes explained that his raci¬
al poems had been written only to picture
some of the various phases of Negro life as
he saw it, and not to express or display any
feelings of prejudice whatever. After that
phase of the discussion Mr. Hughes dis¬
cussed his novel, Not Without Laughter.
He asserted that he was much interested in
story writing as well as poetry, and that
he was going to publish a second novel in
the near future.
At his la>t campus appearance, which was
a fireside discussion in Bessie Strong,
Mr. Hughes read a number of his poems,
Mime by request, some by his own choice,
lie also answered many questions concern¬
ing the writing of poetry. The reader was
entertained at dinner by the English teachers
of Spelman College. After dinner he was
entertained at Sisters’ Chapel with the sing¬
ing of several Negro Spirituals by tin* Spel-
man-Moiehouse Glee Club.
A few of the poems that tin1 students are
continuing to keep in mind are: The Negro
Speaks of Hinrs. The Negro Mother, and
/, Too, Sing America. The poem called
Negro Dancer* wa> unanimously selected by
tlie students as the most popular reading
and has been memorized by the entire group.
Is Man a Free Being?
Flora Hill, ’32
Are we justified in boasting of the fact
that we are independent beings, possessing
the freedom of will to mold our lives in any
shape that we desire f In other words, can
we say that we are free within human limits?
If such a claim is made, the next question
will be “What are human limits?” The in¬
herited characteristics of our parents repre¬
sent two limits, those from our grandparents,
still more limits, and so on back, with the
number increasing to our cave ancestors who
killed and ate their human enemies. Some¬
thing of this disposition has been handed
down to the present generation. The sup¬
posed independent man in his span of life
sets high ideals and labors daily to obtain
them, only to be pulled in different direc¬
tions by the hidden hands of heredity from
his long-since-dead ancestors. But he can be
sustained and pushed forward by other in¬
fluences, parental and hereditary, or by the
influences of environment and companion¬
ship.
Religious teachers have said, “Let me have
a child’s mind until the child is seven, and
the ideas that I shall plant in that mind will
never be eradicated”. If this is true, it can
be said with much greater certainty that
ideas, instincts, passions, and impulses
planted in man’s brain through millions of
years of ancestry can never be completely
eradicated or controlled entirely by the so-
called “free-will”.
Man possesses a will in which his hope
and salvation lie, but is it a free will?
Often we hear these statements, “I am the
captain of my soul”, “I control my own
destiny”. Such statements are true to a great
extent, but every life is directed by the in¬
fluence of training, enviroment, and above
all, heredity. When we read about the cruel
gangsters and the hideous crimes that they
commit, do we say that they are entirely
under the influence of their environment,
or that heredity plays a role? When we see
and read of great scientists whose lives are
devoted to the welfare of other men, and
to the discovery of the truth, can we doubt
that heredity is working there?
Nature, seeming to realize that an entirely
free man would have nothing to strive for,
has placed the burden of inherited influ¬
ences on us. But we should not try to excuse
ourselves for our evil doings by saying that
the will is not free. We should strive harder
to become as nearly free as we can of such
accumulated weaknesses. The noblest deeds
of history are connected with the display of
courageous will-power. We can develop and
strengthen will-power, and each effort makes
the next easier. For the courageous soul
whose spirit refuses to be confined, ancestral
characteristics cannot make for him a prison
of iron bars from which lie can never escape.
Our glory, then, should not be in what we
are, but in the effort that we can put forth
tu make ourselves better.
<>f all facts in life, Death is about the
hardest one.
Things unravelled as jokes often stretch
out as Truth, (’arrie L. Adams, '31.
Why Study?
Ritth Wallace, ’33
Now for many years people have been
devoting the larger portion of their lives
to the pursuit of studies and the accumula¬
tion of knowledge—and that not without
a good cause. They have been studying,
and practicing to obtain some skill to pre¬
pare them for a vocation. Formerly, when
a man desired to acquire some particular
trade, he became apprenticed to a master
workman and worked in the shops of the
master until he too had mastered the trade.
We, who realize that the gateway to knowl¬
edge and understanding is reached by ex¬
tensive study, have come ‘to sit at the feet
of the masters” and to reach, by studying,
the truth and the light. “To leam their
trades, apprentices work in shops: by study¬
ing, scholars reach the truth”.
Moreover, we have devoted these years to
study in order that we may find the keenest
and liveliest joy—the joy of being able to
think, to live, to converse with the old mas¬
ters who, although they have finished their
work, have left many lasting monuments for
us to study and admire. We are permitted
to weep over the tragedies of the Trojans,
the cruel fate of Orpheus; to smile at the
wiles of Puck, the wit and humor of Portia;
to wonder at the wisdom of Plato, and the
philosophy of Aristotle. If to all these we
add that joy of the knowledge of God—to
love Him, to imitate Him, to be like Him,
have we not found the keenest and liveliest
joy in the world?
Thus, we are apprenticed in the shops of
the masters who acquaint us with the power,
and bring us to the threshold of knowledge
and understanding, but who do not suffer us
to dwell there. \\ hen we have completed the
work required by the master, then we may
strive to attain understanding, and guided
by the works of the great masters we, too.
may leave lasting monuments to our names.
Certainly our work will not be purely orig¬
inal but because of this can it be challenged
as our own? The bees as they hum, suck
this or that flower, yet afterward they pro¬
duce the honey which is peculiarly their own.
We study, therefore, to obtain skill, to
learn the way to wisdom and understanding.
“There is a possibility that authorities will
condemn the dial telephone as a gambling
machine.”
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Hands
Allkgra Moore, ’35
There are many kinds of hands in the
world. There are rough hands, smooth hands,
strong1 hands, large hands, small hands,
tired hands, weary hands, delicate hands, and
many other kinds.
1 think of the hard working hands of a
mother who has to slave for a living, a
mother who knows not what it is to rest
her weary hands, who tries to soften them
from their roughness hut in vain; they will
not change. I think of the large husky
hands of a man which seem to know nothing
but work; hands that are worn and tired,
but he dares not stop to rest them. Hands,
1 know, that are stained by dirty work, and
no matter how much they are washed, remain
dark and ugly.
I think of the chubby hands of a baby
which are always clean and easily yielding
to touch—the baby’s hands that a mother
wants to lay to her cheeks and feel their
warmth. I think of the kind, loving hands
of a mother that cradles her baby, hands
that a baby is used to and knows the touch
of hands that make a baby gurgle and
laugh when it has been crying.
I think of the soft glowing hands of a
rich luxury loving lady; hands that seem to
be only ornaments and not to be used;
hands that are milky-white as if there is no
blood in them; hands that contain no warmth
nor feeling.
Then I think of idle hands; hands that
are careless and do nothing; do not work
and don’t care, that are lazy and don’t
mind it; hands that could do, but refuse to
do; hands that prefer to be idle and free
from work.
As I think of the different hands, a
thought comes to me as to what we would
or could do without hands. They are very
useful to us; we perhaps work with them
more than with any other part of our
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Ding dong, ding dong! It's the sound of
the dinner hell and the girls that work and
have eaten early, lise from the table where
they have been chatting, to prepare for the
coming crowd. In about three minutes the
squeak of the screen door is heard and in
rush the students. Each girl goes rather
leisurely to her place. The noise becomes
greater as the dining hall fills.
Now it is four minutes after six; there is
a tall girl with a red sweater and a bright
smile. She is so full of mirth and youth
that it seems impossible for her to remain
seated; so she leaves her place, visits some
friends at another table, and there tells
something that makes them burst into
spasms of laughter.
Finally the bell is rung and there is a
moment of silence. Those away from their
places rush to them and slide half way into
their chairs. Heads are bowed and grace
is sung with the fullest blend of each girl’s
voice. At the end of grace they all seem
to forget the reverence of a few minutes
ago and rush into rapid conversation.
At the steam table one sees a line of black
and orange smocks that seem to go on con¬
tinually. One hears a clinking of dishes and
a tinkling of spoons and ladels against the
metal utensils. From the time the grace is
ended the continual orange and black spotted
line seem to break into pieces, and each
table realizes that its own waitress is bring¬
ing food for its group.
Finally, the spotted line forms again.
What is it all about? They have something
the girls like tonight, something like pig
ears, macaroni with cheese, and everybody
wants seconds of meat or cheese. The wait¬
resses are rushing about too. The all-white
dresses make a pretty flash between these
leopard smocks and seem to make them a
little beautiful.
Listen, the bell has rung again. There is
going to be an announcement made. The
announcer waits for quietness, which even¬
tually comes, and then begins her speech.
The students listen just long enough to get
an idea of what it is about and resume their
talking. It seems that the end is never heard.
The girls have finished eating and push
their chairs back with a rumble and stroll
out of the dining room with much chatter
and some satisfaction.
The waitresses are still scurrying around
for they know the work must go on. There
is one relief, they remove the leopard smocks
and go to their other work. That is a relief.
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Lost in the Woods
Ki th Gainer, ’34
I had now given up all expectations ol
finding the road, and was steering my way
as well as I could northward toward the
valley. In my haste I made slow progress.
Probably the distance I traveled was short
and the time consumed, long, but I seemed
to be adding miles to miles and hours to
hours. I thought of all my friends in the
village, and I pictured, in a sort of comedy,
the sympathetic and disparaging observa¬
tions they would make on my adventure.
I repeated something like a thousand times,
without contradiction, “What a fool I was
to leave the river." I stopped twenty times,
thinking 1 heard roars of wild beasts, but
always deceived by the wind in the tree-
tops. I was descending a slope; I was actu¬
ally in a ravine. In a moment more I was
in a brook newly formed by tin* rain. In
this region, all the streams no doubt lead
to the river. I splashed and tumbled along
down, down in the mud and water. Down¬
hill we went together, the fall showing that
I must have wandered to high ground. \\ hen
1 guessed that I must be close to the river,
I suddenly stepped into mud up to my
ankles. It was the road running, of course,
the wrong way, but still the road. I was
at least three miles from the point where
I supposed I was, near sunset, and I had
before me a toilsome walk of six or seven
miles, most of the way in mud, but it is
true to say that I enjoyed every step of it.
I was safe, I knew where I was; I could




When New Year comes—exams draw near;
All that you’ve learned throughout first half,
You sum up and condense.
You wish that you had from the cup
Of knowledge more deeply drunk;
The chill that almost cracks your spine is
“O, what if I should flunk.”
The nights before the midyear test,
Before you go to bed,
You try to cram a half-year’s work
Into your whirling head;
At midnight when you tumble in
And sigh upon your bunk,
You’ll say, “I hope it won’t be hard—
I shouldn’t like to flunk.”
Nervously, you take your place.
That fearful quiz in black and white
Flashes right in your face.
There comes a groan from out your shoes
To where your heart has sunk—
‘‘Whoever thought she’d ask us that?
Oh, mercy, I shall flunk.”
It’s hard to keep your good face straight
And buckle up—when you've been
nipped—
As though you didn’t care;
It’s tough to show, when you are “outs".
Your full amount of spunk.
It’s hard to fall behind the class—
It’s hard, in fact, to flunk.
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Excerpts From a Diary
Alpha Talley, ’33
Christmas Eve:
What a lovely day this has been. “.lust
like Easter time”, someone said. True. Fine
time for a Christmas vacation. My, hut this
has been one busy day for everybody. Some
i rls were excited, busy packing, hurrying at
the last minute to West End, to the cleaners
to get beautiful dresses, coats or evening
gowns, having their hair marcelled, getting
pretty to go home. Others were excited, too,
getting off last-minute greetings (to save
letter writing), packages, etc., wondering
what fun Christmas will have in store for
them. What did 1 do ? What didn’t I do—
made holly wreaths, decorated—something
that everybody else has done. Look at these
bright green and red lights in Morehouse
South! That reminds me. Although I can’t
afford a green and red bulb, I shall trans¬
form my old bulbs with red and green crepe
paper. I think 1 shall go to bed now and
gaze at that lovely Christmas moon until the
Sandman comes.
Christmas Day:
Merry Christmas, Diary! All the world
seems bright and gay today. 1 hope the less
fortunate people whom several Spelman girls
have visited with gifts are happy, it is a
wonderful way indeed to spend Christmas—
making others happy. We too, have been
made quite happy. Dinner was delicious,
and the dining room was beautifully ar-
langed. The tables, with nice white covers
on them, were lined up in a row on each
side of the room. Luxuriant green ferns in
the center and a brilliantly decorated Christ¬
mas tree in the back produced an attractive
aspect, on the whole. The study rooms in the
several halls haven’t the least suggestion of
school and books. They look more like charm¬
ing abodes of the fairies with ivy and holly
streaming down posts wrapped with white
Christmas paper, and there are green ferns
and Christmas trees lighted with many bright
colored bulbs. I must close now, diary, for
I'm going to eat my paper bag lunch with
the girls around the Christmas tree and
perhaps 1 may get a present if it's nothing
but a ,jokc gift. You see each girl has to give
some other girl a small gift; thus nobody
gets left out.
December 2(5:
Diary, I almost forgot you today. I've
been visiting in the city. Had such a good
time. This is one Saturday evening that has
not seen many callers, for a large number of
the girls have been out, either visiting, at
the movies, or hiking.
December 27:
At supper tonight, many girls reported
attending lovely church worship today. We
were permitted to visit city churches and
Sunday Schools.
December 28:
Blue Monday? Hardly, with all the mend¬
ing and reading I’ve done.
December 29:
Oli diary, I ju>t got back from President
Read's house. She arranged a period from
5 to fi for the entertainment of the girls on
the campus. First, let me tell you, she has
Christmas spirit at Reynolds Cottage all
right. There were holly wreaths with big
bright red bows tied in the center, hanging
in the windows and doors. There was mistle¬
toe and on a table in the living room was the
cutest little Christmas tree you’ve probably
ever seen. Miss McGhee and many of the
girls enjoyed this hour of entertainment.
We were amazed at the beautiful and treas¬
ured souvenirs Miss Read has collected from
almost every country of the world. There
were numberless pieces of intricate carvings
as seen on the fan from Japan, and the
rugs and scarfs exquisitely woven or em¬
broidered. There were cups and saucers
from China and dainty slippers from
Turkey. Oh, I can’t tell all, there was so
much. Dairy, I noticed Jean Taylor care¬
fully regarding a piece of sculpture exhi¬
bited. I wouldn’t be surprised to see a
miniature model soon. You should have seen
Edna Hackney, dressed as a Guatamala girl.
I’ll wager she would have made a native
look twice to make sure that a strayed
Guatamalian was not on the campus.
December 30:
Rook reports given by several girls to¬
night in Bessie Strong were appreciated
very much.
December 31:
This is the last day of the old year, diary.
Relieve me, I have witnessed a new sight—
a marvelous sight. It still dazzles my eyes.
We went out into Druid Hills and Ansley
Park sections to see the lighted living Christ¬
mas trees. All were quite pretty, but the
lawn of one home was decorated more beau¬
tifully than any of the rest. Besides the
numerous small trees which were illuminated
with multi-colored lights, there were two
big trees loaded with seemingly more than
a thousand lights each. One girl exclaimed,
“Oh they look as though they might be fruit
trees in the garden of Eden.” The moon
and a star (both electric) hung over the
roof. No child would dream of thinking that
there was no Santa if he chanced to glimpse
the old fellow himself driving the magic
reindeer through mid-air from the ground
to the chimney.
Oh diary, how could I forget to mention
the lovely time Miss Robb’s Sunday School
class had at her home this eve! Gracious
me, we had such a time. First there was
guessing the number of seeds in a lemon.
I would guess enough to plant a grove—
eleven. W hat possessed me? Rachel Davis
and Annie Molls got the number most nearly
correct. They were awarded a prize. Then
there wen* games. Each girl drew two slips
and the slips of two girls matched. These
sets of partners were supposed to do stunts
together. Imagine Miss Ferguson singing,
Diary, and fhelma Roberts playing an over¬
ture. 1 couldn’t possibly fail to mention the
good “eats" frozen fruit salad with may¬
onnaise, pimento cheese, and jelly sand¬
wiches, cheese tidbits, pickles, hot tea, candv
•nd, let me add there was plenty, too.'Night
diary, I in going over to Morehouse to listen
to a musical program.
(Continued on Page 8)
Resolutions for 1932
We will learn how to mark time in Physi¬
cal Education.
We will get sick only during hospital
hours.
We will all join in singing when the Sun¬
day School orchestra plays.
We will not sleep in Vespers.
We will not cram for the semester exams.
We will count ten before we cut across
the campus.
We will not nudge our seat-mate when we
are amused by a speaker.
The Christmas Vacation
(Continued from Page 2)
into Florida. Some followed a spoke to New
York. The most far-reaching radius went
to Wisconsin while another stretched into
Kansas City. Shorter bars extended into
Alabama, Kentucky, North and South Caro¬
lina. The joy and mirth which accompanied
the celebration here must have been felt
everywhere, for everybody returned saying
that she had had a Merry Christmas and
a Happy New Year.
Egotist—(Going to mail box) I just
know I have a letter today. I always get
mail on Monday, no matter how blue it is.
Optimist—I really don’t mind writing
myself a little note when everybody else is
too full of New Year to write.
At Any
STORE
j You will find always the best ;
j grocery values — plus courteous










“Where Lee and Gordon Meet”
!
j Phones: RA. T 1 6 1 i
| U p Appreciate Your Patronage" ^
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I^rofessor Evans, Speaker at
Club
The Social Problems Club held its regular
meeting on Monday evening, .January 11th,
at 7: lb in Bessie Strong. Professor Mercer
(i. Evans of the department of Economies
of Emory University led a discussion of
President lloover’s “Plan for Reconstruc¬
tion”.
Mr. Evans pointed out with all serious¬
ness that the plan cannot be exactly looked
upon as one of reconstruction, but rather
as one of salvation, for, even if the meas¬
ure is adopted and executed, it can offer
nothing that will make things better. How¬
ever, the proposals will slow up the gradual
process of things getting worse.
The 1932 business outlook, according to
Mr. Evans, is far from optimistic. All con¬
cerns that are not now making money have
a poor prospect of making any soon, for
no one is selling goods at any higher price
than the same goods were sold for last year.
An informal discussion followed Mr.
Evans’ talk which cleared up many of the
students' cloudy aspects of economic life.
The Club was organized November 15,
1931, in Bessie Strong with Mrs. Warburton
and Miss Allen acting as hostesses.
At the first meeting of the club, Paul
Blanshard of New York City spoke on the
significance of the social sciences in the
college curriculum as leading the students
to consider social problems. He illustrated
this in his discussion of Bernard Shaw in
modern socialism.
Any students who wish to .join this club
but did not sign up at the last meeting are
invited to give their names to Ernestine
Anthony, the chairman.
I Wonder:—
When “Delle” will stop reading sonnets.
Why Marjorie Stewart calls you “girlie”.
Why Edith’s favorite song' is ‘"Sonny
Boy”.
When the local “grin” will be abandoned.
Why Inez’s favorite dish is “Sweets”.
Why the “twin” writes poems.
Why peanut butter is not a favorite dish.
Why the consensus of whispers is that
the “exams” will be harder than ever.
When the choregraphie group will re¬
hearse.
When the library will become quiet.





] Special Prices on Holiday Gifts I
/ Furnish Class Rings
and Pins
i !
172 Auburn Avenue, N.E.
Phone Walnut 2772 |
A Party at the Nursery
Malissa L. Varner, ’32
The children of the nursery school were
royally entertained at a Christmas party,
Wednesday, December 23rd.
A beautifully decorated tree had been
placed in the center of one of the rooms
and all around it small tables were set.
Napkins and neatly wrapped packages
of candy added to the gaiety of the room.
Chairs were placed around the walls for
guests, parents, and friends.
Each child was served ice cream, decorated
cookies and Christmas candy. The refresh¬
ments were planned especially for children,
under the direction of the dietitian; there¬
fore no mother was afraid that her child
would be sick from over-eating or from eat¬
ing food that was not wholesome.
Presents of all shapes and sizes were
hanging on the tree and placed on the floor
around it. After the refreshments were
eaten, the presents were taken off the tree
by the teacher who called the name that
was written on the gift and gave it to a
child to deliver. It was interesting to notice
how well the children know each other. We
noticed particularly that some of the child¬
ren have already begun to remember each
other with gifts. The girls in the Child De¬
velopment Class and also student assistants
were happily surprised by getting gifts off
the Christmas tree and by being served with
the children.
A picture was taken of the room after
the children were seated.
To some of the children it was probably
a rare experience. Every one was well pro¬
vided with gifts.
In all their joy, the children never forgot
their habits of neatness and tidiness nor
their proper courtesies to each other and
to their guests.
Mrs. Santa Claus Visits
Morehouse North
“ ’Twas the night before Christmas” at
eight o’clock, that the “families” of More¬
house Hall gathered first in the South side
where an enjoyable program was given,
while a beautifully decorated Christmas tree,
which graced the center of the room, waited
to dispense its cheer. Vocal solos, readings
and piano selections, suggesting the spirit
of Yuletide, constituted the program.
Interest increased with the distribution
of gifts and surprises from the tree. Aside
from their gifts and jokes each member of
the South side “family” received a special
surprise package. Then this jolly group ac¬
companied the Morehouse North “family” to
the North side where the merriment was
continued.
Another equally lovely Christmas tree
graced the center of this room, and, while
the company was being amused by a mimi¬
cry performance, suddenly came the an-
An Evening With
Robert Erost
Inez 0. Dumas, ’32
The Books and Writers Fortnightly Club,
which includes instructors and students, held
its meeting in the delightful living room of
Laura Spelman, -January 9, 1932. Miss
Cooke, the hostess of the evening, very in¬
terestingly told of the life of Robert Frost
and read several of his poems. Miss Cooke
reads so well that her readings are inter¬
pretations without their seeming to be.
The hostess, who has recently been a stu¬
dent in one of his classes began in an in¬
formal manner by telling of her first im¬
pressions of Robert Frost. She said that
she always thinks of three things with the
name of Robert Frost: namely, rustic,
homespun, and soil. He is described as being
very simple and reticent. His reticence and
depth of feeling, have earned for him the
title of “chief interpreter of New England”.
At present he is an instructor at Amherst
College, where the students must think them¬
selves fortunate in having such an inspira¬
tion. Robert Frost writes in a free and easy
style. His characters are centered around
the intimacies of the earth and remain real¬
istic. He believes that 11 the thing that art
does for life is to strip it to its form”. His
poetry lacks sudden bursts of emotion, but
possesses the deeper elemental emotions.
Among the poems that were read are
Mending Wall, Birches, The Death of the
Hired Man, and Tree at Mg Window. At
the end of the evening all felt that they had
really talked with Robert Frost. Having
heard such a wonderful presentation of the
man and his works; one can’t help but
read his poems with a deeper appreciation.
Details concerning the next meeting of
the Books and Writers Fortnightly Club
will be posted later.
nouncement of the arrival of Mrs. Santa
Claus. This interruption only heightened
the gaity, for all eyes and attention were
turned to greet the newcomer.
Mrs. Santa Claus, a stately, smiling per¬
son, garbed in the regalia similar to that of
her husband, was ushered in and became
the center of attractions, as she sat telling
the eager listeners all about her husband,
Santa, and herself and the many happenings
in the far-away North. Mrs. Santa Claus
brought along some delicious candies which
she served after distributing the gifts from
the beautifully decorated tree.
Shortly after Mrs. Santa Claus departed,
Miss Ruttkay, Hall Mother of Morehouse
North, entered making excuses for having
been called away during tin* visit of Mrs.
Santa Claus. The girls thought they de¬
tected some similarity between the depart¬
ing guest and the arriving guest.
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[he Student Volunteer
Convention
Velma Beatrice Dolphin, ’32
The eleventh Quadrennial Student Vol¬
unteer Convention met at Buffalo, N. Y.,
December 30, 1931, continuing through
January 3, 1932. The 3,02S students regis¬
tered by conference officials were under¬
graduates from the colleges of the United
States and Canada.
Among the leaders and speakers of the
conference were Kirby Page, John R. Mott,
John A. Mackav, Walter Judd, T. X. Koo,
Robert E. Speer, I). I). T. Jabau, Oscar M.
Buck, James Endicott, and Kenneth S.
Latoarette. All lectures and discussions had
definite bearings on the slogan of the con¬
vention, “The Living Christ in the World
Today.” Every speaker had a wealth of ma¬
terial to speak from because all had been
missionaries, knew the needs of the fields,
and could, therefore, set forth the attrac¬
tive possibilities and the hard limitations
of work in mission fields. They set forth
the definite problems that the young mis¬
sionaries must prepare to meet. More than
this, they gave a challenge to all Christian
students to consider the need for workers
in the mission field because they are needed
most in pagan countries where the natives
know little or nothing about a living Christ,
much less about how they can follow his
teachings and serve him.
Of the twenty-six subjects, with leaders,
which provided for Round Table Discussion,
of which every delegate was expected to take
his choice, some of the ones most largely
attended were: “The Case for Missions
Today,” ‘‘How Can We Share Our Best
With Other Races,” “What Should Be the
Policy and Purpose of the Mission Col¬
lege?" “White and Black in South Af¬
rica," “The Relation of Mission Problems
to a Living Faith.”
Just as race-relations has been of in¬
terest in a number of former conventions,
so disarmament received considerable
thought in this one. The result of this
stimulation was that a delegation was sent
from the convention to consult President
Hoover and Senator Borah about tin* ap¬
pointment of a capable student on the
delegation to the Disarmament Conference
at (ieneva, Switzerland.
“After Buffalo, what?” was heard from
a number of leadens, meaning, “What are
you going to do about missions and dis¬
armament on your campus ?
Release was the title of a pageant writ¬
ten for the conference and was a very ex¬
pressive* representation of the slogan of
“The Living Christ in the World Today.
The action of the pageant suggested that
blind revolt and blind submission to Indus-
trv are futile. The Christian student vol¬
untarily enters the industrial experience of
the race’s and assumes their burdens. Just
jis man is overwhelmed by the’ struggle’s in
gre*at Inelustry, see i- he overcome by Pov-
e-rtv, Disease, anel Ignorance. But the*
Christian student seeks te> reach the semree
of these w remgs by calling forth Pleoity,
| (ea1111, anel Kelucatiem te> overceunc the up
pressors. 'fhe* problem of the- Struggle* ten*
World Possession was solved by the* pres¬
ence of Christ in the lives of the people
who are concerned in the conflict. As war¬
ring factions stand at peace among them¬
selves, they discover that they can possess
in common the world which none could
possess in conflict. The closing tableau
suggested that only as the spirit of Christ
is realized in the actual lives of the races
of mankind will come a solution to any
problem of national, racial, international,
or interracial interest.
At the close of the conference there was
a general feeling of good-will and broth-
ei hood not only for peoples in foreign fields,




Tt happened to be the night that the play,
Macbeth, was presented at eight o’clock at
the college across the way. We had been told
that Ave must leave our campus at seven
fifteen. The big round clock, in the students’
dining room, which could be seen from the
adjoining dish room, showed all too plainly
that it Avas six-thirty. Clean up this multi¬
tude of dishes, get to the dormitory, get
dressed by seven-fifteen; these thoughts
projected from the eyes, mouths, and ears
of the eleven working students.
In the corner, the teacher’s steam table
Avas being rubbed so hard and fast that it
had time to say nothing. At a large green
table, that stood rocking and trembling, three
girls seemed to luiA’e been racing Avhile dry¬
ing hot, thin glasses that were being screwed
around in toAvels and set down so quickly
that they Avere afraid to break. At the end
of this table, on each side of two large
sinks, were more girls snatching students’
glasses from the draining board, every tAvo
seconds, it seemed. Opposite this busy group,
the green dishwater sang merrily but hastily,
“You’d better hurry up”. At intervals of
probably two minutes, a girl would hush
its mouth by cutting off the motor. A tray
of dirty dishes Avould run into it and would
push out another tray of steaming clean
ones, that found themselves jerked up, dried,
and on an adjoining table, before they could
catch their breath. The knives, forks, and
spoons cried frantically as they were dashed
from water to towel, from towel to the hard
silver tray beneath them. The last particle
of dirt Avent reluctantly down the sink.
Then, all Avas dark and still.
Butting-In I’d like to get lined up on
that note book business. I’m vears behind.
Shrewd Duck This isn’t note book busi¬
ness, child, this is “daffy politics.”
Butting In Well, count me in it, I surely
want some to eat.
Office Phone Wat. 2422 Residence Wat. 4789 j










The Department of Economics of Spel¬
man College Avas represented by Mrs. Amber
Arthun Warburton at the joint meetings of
the American Economic Association, Ameri¬
can Statistical Association, American Asso¬
ciation for Labor Legislation, American Po¬
litical Science Association and the Ameri¬
can Sociological Society, which Avere held
in Washington, D. C., during the Christ¬
mas holidays.
Mrs. Warburton reports that she found
those meetings which dealt with various
phases of the present economic depression
of very real interest. She noted that among
all the addresses given by the leading eco¬
nomists and statisticians in the country there
AA’as no note of optimism struck regarding
economic recovery. The attitude of Colonel
Leonard P. Ayres, vice-president of the
Cleveland Trust Company, that "the depres¬
sion is not yet half through” seemed to pre¬
vail. Dr. Lionel Edie of the American Capi¬
tal Corporation of NeAv York drew a very
gra\re picture of the financial aspects of
the present depression. He seemed to think
that the inadequacy of our Federal Reserve
System perhaps more than any other one
factor prevented revival. He declared that
in the last tAvo years commercial banks have
reduced their loans from .$35,000,000,000 to
$26,400,000,000 and that “the liquidation
formula threatens the existence of the gold
standard throughout the Avorld”. If credit
contraction continues for another year at as
‘apid a pace as it has in the last, he said,
“GraA’e apprehension over continuing our
gold standard Avoukl be entertained in re¬
sponsible quarters”. In his closing remarks
he stated that “Nothing less than the mone¬
tary foundations of Western civilization are
at stake in the present world-wide period of
depression and readjustment”. Dr. David
Friday of the A. G. Becker & Co. of New
York, stated that he thought that bank
failures had brought with them the most
serious obstacles to recovery, the hoarding of
$1,500,000.000 by the public, representing
purchasing power lying utterly idle, which
created a Aery difficult situation.
Prof. R. G. Tugwell of Columbia Univer¬
sity approaching the depression from an¬
other angle, spoke on “The Principle of
Planning and the Institution of Laissez.
Fairo”. He condemned the principle of
laissez faire under which our industries
have been allowed to operate and declared
that the iaet that we have too much wheat
and some people starving, too much coal
and some freezing, are a couple of examples
which indicate that something is seriotislv
wrong with our present system of produc¬
tion and distribution. In that section of the
conference conducted by the American Asso¬
ciation tor Labor Legislation, plans for social
insurance of various types were discussed.
I here was much constructive criticism of
our economic system as it works today and
(Continued on Page H)




Frances F. Lawson, '33
The month of December, especially the
Christmas season, is a time when people
look far into their past and gather from
their memories thoughts of dear old friends.
With this spirit in mind the Spelman Y
gave a tea on the Saturday afternoon of
December 12th, in Bessie Strong reception
room. To the strains of ‘ By the Waters of
Minitonka”, played by Cai’ol Blanton, the
guests prepared to hear the program. Ex¬
tracts from ‘Hiawatha’s Wedding Feast”
were read by Fiances Lawson, dressed in
Indian costume. Naomali Williams charm¬
ingly sang “On, Away, Awake Beloved”
from the operetta “Hiawatha”. A sketch
concerning the Gypsies was given by Ruby
Sampson. Following this, Lindie Harris, at¬
tractive in Gypsie costume, sang “The
Gypsie Love Song”.
Miss Wilson gave a brief sketch of Fitz¬
gerald and then excerps from the “Rubiat
of Omar Khayyam.” Closing the program,
Mr. Bennie Parks of Morehouse College
sang “When the Sands of the Desert Grow
Cold.”
This program was arranged to take the
minds of the young people back to the
vanishing tribes of the world. After the
program, Inez Dumas, Sylvia McMillan, and
Onnie Nichols served tea. At the end of an
hour of chatting with friends the company
sang “Just a Song at Twilight”.
President Read invited the Y. AY. C. A.
to take charge of the last formal chapel
service for 1931. They conducted devotions
and presented three musical numbers: two
selections by the Spelman Glee Club and
a musical quartette—violin, cello, organ, and
piano.
There were two Sunday evening services
held by the Y during the holidays. On
December 27th, Lucille Dillon save the life
of Miss Laura Dickinson and read many of
her poems. Naomah Williams furnished the
music.
On January 3rd, in an informal gathering
in Morehouse South, students listened to a
musical program from a victrola.
The semester will soon be over. AYe wish
for everybody a triumphant ending of the
first semester and a successful beginning of
the second. There is no better way to in¬
sure a successful beginning than by join in;;
the Y. AAh C. A.
A beggar posing as a mute went to a
house and gave signs of hunger; he was
directed to the rear outside. AYhile obeying
orders, he encountered a bulldog who greeted
him with a grin and a growl whereupon the
mute spoke and lost his dinner.
Spelman Represented at Meet
(Continued from Page 7)
it was especially interesting to note, All’s.
Warburton said, that even the oldest, most
respected and most conservative of our
American economists are looking with inter¬
est to the planned economy of Russia and
they are expressing doubts of the ability of
modern capitalistic economic organizations
to cope with present day economic problems.
Excerpts From Dairy
(Continued from Page 5)
January 1:
Happy New Year, diary. This has been
another busy day. Our New Year’s pro¬
gram was given tonight, and it was quite
different from the ordinary programs. Miss
Wilson’s idea of dramatizing scenes charac¬
teristic* of the days of slavery was very ef¬
fective. The very first number was that of
the chorus members dressed as old slaves;
they were picking cotton and singing old
melodies as “By and By” and “Swing Low
Sweet Chariot”. The next scene showed a
brief meeting of Lincoln’s Cabinet; during
which time President Lincoln (Evelyn
Pittman) read the Emancipation Proclama¬
tion. Then the chorus sang triumphantly,
“Jubilee”. In the last scene all ex-slaves
were sitting in a semi-circle. Mozelle Warner
recited l, Too, Sing America. She was fol¬
lowed by Carrie Adams’ reciting The Negro
Soldiers, then Curtis Miller recited From
the Dark Tower. Lastly, echoes of the Negro
National Anthem were heard faintly at first
and gradually growing louder until the thrill¬
ing music filled the room, the audience and
ex-slaves rose together and sang!'
January 2:
AAre spent a very pleasant afternoon with
Miss McGhee in her apartment. Many girls
talked informally about their favorite poets
and read a few selection form their choice
authors.
January 3:
Alas? did I say, or at last? Anyway, the
end of the great holiday season is drawing
nigh. Once more the dining rooms, both
students’ and teachers’, have regained their
normal numbers. There is chattering in the
air—“Had a good time”, “Didn’t want to
come back”, “I’m glad its over”, “Exam
time will soon be here, then it will soon be
time to go home”. Many accomplished quite
a bit, as reading long desired books, writing
term papers, etc. Others just had a big
time. Nevertheless, everybody’s back, and
Christmas will bring to each one of us
vivid and pleasant memories.
Office Phone: Ja. 4670; Res., 850 Simpson
St., N.W. Main 2515. Hours 8-1 and 2-7.
Sundays by Appointment
DR. A. L. KELSEY
Dentist
X-RAY PICTURES MADE
Office: 186’ Auburn Ave., N.E. Atlanta, Ga.
Among February Attractions
The three institutions will be favored by
lectures by two renowned speakers, Mr. L.
P. Jacks and Dr. T. Z. Koo, who are expected
to address the joint audience early in Febru¬
ary. Watch for the exact date.
Doctor Koo, a graduate of St. John’s Col¬
lege, Shanghai, serves as a medium of intel¬
lectual and spiritual exchange between Orient
and Occident. lie has established an enviable
record in public service, which includes out¬
standing leadership in the National Y. M. C.
A. of China, the office of High Executive
of the Chinese Railways, representative of
numerous civic, educational, and religious
associations of China in an embassy to the
American people to acquaint them with the
true situation in China, and lie i'< also a
valued counsellor at international gatherings
of religious organizations.
Mr. Lawrence P. Jacks, Principal of Man¬
chester College, Oxford University, since
1915, has been editor of The Hibbert Journal
since its foundation in 1902. Some of his
best known publications are: Life and Let¬
ters of Stopford Brooke, Mad Shepherds and
Other Human Studies, '/'lie Legends of
Smoke Oven and A Living Universe.
Campus Visitors
December 28—Aliss Alice Brimson, Presi¬
dent of the Baptist Training School, Chi¬
cago.
Dr. E. P. Lyons, Dean of Medical School,
University of Minnesota, and Mrs. Lyons.
December 29—Aliss Ruth Rush, Dean of
AATomen, North Carolina State College, Dur¬
ham, N. C.
December 30—Dr. J. P. Hale, Decatur,
Ga., and Dr. Edward AAL Hale, Head of
Department of Personnel and Publicity,
Beloit College.
Dr. Henry A. Robinson, Agnes Scott Col¬
lege. All’s. Ella Tabbutt, formerly Alatron of
Bessie Strong Nurses’ Home.
Minnie P: “I see where China has sur¬
rendered Manchuria to the Japs.
Ruth G: “AATo is Manchuria? AA'ere they
holding him for ransom?
And then there was the student who didn’t
know her course numbers and so anticipated
the wrong exams.
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